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much, and 1920 (the date of this text, in the main) was a worse
year for me than 1919, the date of the first draft. My compromise
with fate you will see happening gradually in 1922-23, as I
settled into the R.A.F.; if you read The Mint. Here is the
chronology:

1914-1918              :  the War.

1919                       : Peace Conference: misery

1920-1921 (Aug)    : Dog fight in London with the British

Government
1922                       :  Eighteen months work with Winston

Churchill settling the Middle East

after my lights.
1922 (Aug)-i93o    : R.A.F.

It is exceedingly good of you to have taken all that trouble.

T.E.S.

417:   TO B. H. LIDDELL HART
2 6. vi. 30                                                                                   Plymouth
Alas, I got The Real War^ weeks ago. From before that date till
now I have not opened a book to read it. The weather? Malaise?
A great deal to do? Odyssey* I do not know: there are so many
causes.
I was at the Shaws' last week end, and they asked if I was
reading it, saying it was particularly good in its characters of
generals. I expect it is. O for a wet week, to drive me Hack upon
books again! Only in summer time, by fits and starts, books
seem impossible things.
Arab reactions to air bombing? I think they feel our own
intense irritation and vain rage at an attack to which there can be
no response. There is something cold, chilling, impersonally
fateful, about air bombing. It is not punishment, but a misfortune
from heaven striking the community.
The R.A.F. recognises this, and bombs only after 24 hours
notice given. So the damage falls only on immovables.
1 A short history of the Great War, by B. H. Liddell Hart.